If I wanted an Opening for Jet Iris. I'd want it to be EXISTENCE by SIM, for the first Opening that is. Not that it matters.


I didn't expect nor want to be a Protagonist of a story. If I could trade places with someone much more capable, I'd definitely do so...
I raised my head up to sky. Or rather, I tried to. But it's all going dark... It's all going downhill... I guess I'm just unlucky...
But enough about that! I'll explain more later. For now let's get aquainted. My name is Koshi Okawa. I'm a student currently.
However, I'm close to finally leaving this place and working full-time with my Surrogate Father. Goro took me in when I was orphaned.
I don't really remember anything about my parents though... Sorry for the exposition, but it's important... I think.

"Okawa. Are you listening?" A voice called out to me. In a daze I slowly turn to my teacher. "O-Oh, sorry. What were you saying...?"
"I was talking about a certain student that's been causing trouble lately." Mr. Morino had turned his head to a window next to us.
The guidance office was unsettlingly small. Must've been budget cuts due to the Separations... His eyes fixated on Her.
I decide to speak up, as his glare was enough to shatter glass. "U-Uh, Nakamura isn't that bad of a person. Maybe she's-" "Misunderstood?"
I was cut off immediately. And then there was silence... And then rain. "You should go, Okawa. I don't think this rain will subside any time soon."

I followed his words and took my leave. Walking through the empty, darkened halls. I'm the only one who usually stays after school.
It's not that we don't have the budget for clubs or anything. It's just the tension that makes everyone want to leave... Except Nakamura.
I exit the front gates of the school after a short walk. But, I was met by something unexpected... There she was, choking a grown man.
Right across from the school... I stand idle in fear. How is she that strong?! No, that's not even it. What is she going to do with him?!
I build up some form of resolve and dash over to her. Yet I keep my distance. "Nakamura! What the hell are you doing to that guy?!"
She glanced at me. Then back at the struggling man. Writhing and trying to escape that impossible, crushing grip. Then finally speaking with an annoyed tone.

"You're still here? I thought you'd just pussy out like usual." She insulted me... Usually when I see her doing crazy shit, I just leave without a word.
But this?! This is too far! She's gonna kill him! "N-Nakamura. Let him go. Or at least explain why you're hurting him!" Cold as always, she brushes my words off.
"You wouldn't get it. Get lost before you end up like him." I can't ignore this! I decide to charge her... And the moment I get in her range...
"Gaaah! Nngh..." I fall to the ground... She slammed her elbow into my chest... Fuck... I'm... Losing... Conscious...